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If one visits him, he will give everything desired. I am going there."
They said: " We will go too/' The king said: " Come, and welcome."
So they started out with the king. But when they saw the dense jungle
and the very rough road, they said to the king: " Great hero, how
far is it to the mountain ? " The king answered: " It is eight leagues
from here." And they said: " Then we are going (back); the distance
is great, and the road is very rough." The king said: " Strangers,
what is distance for the strenuous ? And it is said:
9.	What is an excessive load for the Strong ?   What is distance
for the strenuous ?   What country is foreign to the learned ?   Who
is an enemy to those who speak kindly ? "
And when they had gone six leagues farther, as they would go forward,
a fearful dragon with huge gaping jaws, spitting poisonous fire, stood
blocking the way. And when they saw the dragon they all fled in
terror; but the king continued on the way. The dragon came up and
coiled itself about the king and bit him. And tho encircled by the
dragon, and becoming paralyzed by the venom's power, he climbed
that very rugged mountain, and came into sight of the ascetic Trika-
lanatha, and bowed before him. And at the mere sight of the ascetic
the dragon left him and departed, and the king was freed from the
poison. The ascetic said: " Noble hero, why have you come with
great suffering to this inhuman [desert ?] place, in such a very impru-
dent fashion?" The king said: " My lord, I have come simply to
see you." The ascetic said: "Have you suffered great hardships?"
The king replied: " Not at all. By the mere sight of your reverence
all my sin has vanisht; what hardships are there ? Today I am for-
tunate; for it is very hard to visit great saints. Moreover, as long as
the body is whole and the faculties are sound, even so long a man ought
to strive for his own improvement. And thus it is said:
10.	As long as this whole body is sound and in good health, and
old age is afar off, and as long as the power of the faculties is un-
impaired and one's life is not spent, even so long should a prudent
man make great efforts for his soul's welfare. But when your house
is in flames, why try to stop it by digging a well?"
Then the ascetic was pleased, and gave the king a piece of chalk, and
a magic wand, and a cloth, and said: " O king, as many lines as are
drawn on the earth with this chalk, so many leagues can be traverst in
one day. A dead army, if toucht with that magic wand held in the
right hand, will coxae to life again and stand up; and if a hostile army
is toucht by the wand holding it in the left hand, then the whole army

